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CHAPTER XXL—Coxtixven.

“Well, well," said the colonel, “they | ;
have been prompt! You can get to
Acguia by noon, ean't you?”

“Not If he goes back by way of Old |4
Scoffer's,” rem#vked a fleld officer,
thonghtfully. “Fred, don't you imagine
the chief wanis to smooth things & bit
before you tell Stanton all about §t?"

“CAPT. BENTON,

| gnde said,
that came from Washington,

| fur bad been rubbed the wrong way
by the little flings of rivals, prompted
by the pitiable envy that seems in-
separnble from any profession whose

| senge of subordisation, too, had been
tried by tales of sneering remarks
made by Gen., This or Col. That, and
it firmly belleved that much of Fred
Benton's present trouble was dug to

Ing them abused, belittled, or ma-
Hgned,

hig fellow staft ofilcers and his “row
with Old Scoffer” had gone the round
of the regiments, to the end that Fred

have meslected his opportunities Snd
deservad to be banged” What made
Stanton so hot azainst Ladue was that
s0 many women, clergymen, chureh
people, and others took to pleading for
the lad. Then It was that McKinnoa
began to Tind favor at the war de-
partment. Then i1 was that Capt.
Benton's limits were rostricted insiead
of being enlarged. Then It was that
soft-hearted surgeons at the Old Cap-
itol hospital were replaced by men of
sterner stuff. Then It was that the
Chiltons were notified that they must
leave Washington forthwith, and the
Squire, bursting with wrath at beiog
forbidden to see the doctor and his
daughter, had had brief coaferences
with Fred, now almost fretting his
heart out at the barracks; had learned
through an officer of rank in the reg-
nlar service that beyond possibiiity of
doubt Maj. McKinnon was at the bot-
tom of all these new and most oppres-

CHAFTER XXIL

YOURE A COW-
ARD:"

“A spy in camp,” was what the bri-

when it heard the gtory

and

hopping mad” was the brigade. It

eward is mainly reputation. Its

he fact that he wouldn't stand hear-

In greatly exsgmerated form,
he rumor of Lis disagreements with

The Bad Boy and His Dad Climb the

{Ex-Governor

1 broke off my last letter in sight of the

wis now looked npon as a hero and a
champion, even Ly the Black Huts,
who rarely saw herolsm {n anybody,

“Don’t go back, Benton. Just let
him sweat. IUll malke bim more efvil

another time began an impetuous
comrade, but stopped short at sight
of the cloud in Benton's eyes, the anx-
lous look In the colonel's fine, clearcut,
soldierly face. It was the iatter who
spoke again, and without interruption.
for already he had won the faith of
even such martial lconoclasts as the
Blacl Hats, - “"This means something
more than & mere difference due to {1l
temper,” sald bhe. “You are wanted
for a purpose, Benton. It fs—about
Ladue, do you think?"

Fred had already risen. “I shouldn't
be surprised,” he answered, thinking
uncontrollably of the words of his
Washington informant, “God help the
man that has to bump up against Stan-
ton just now!"

Yet he rode back to headruarters
and, surely enough, found his chief
there, chafing and suspicious. “What's
Stanton want ef you?"' he blurted out.
“You haven't—You didn't—make a
row about what [ sald Monday night,
did you? We were all cross-gralned
then, and 1 didn't happen to think you
had to look me up and so—got lost.”

“] bhave certainly written to a friend
at Washington asking for other duty,
sir,” said Benlon firmly, though his an-
ger had venished and given place
to sadness and anxiety. I did not
get lost, however. 1 obéyed orders,
and under similar circumstances should
do so again'

“I've told you I didn't understand
the matier at the time or I shouldn’t
have said, perhaps, what I did,” broke
in Old Seoffer, both hurt and troubled.
“If you're golng to start in om your
army career with the idea that you're
never going to get hauled over the
coals, you've mistaken your profes-
glon.” Scoffer knew he had been
in the wrong. He wanted to undo
ithe wrong. He simply didn’t know
how, and Benton wouldn't help hins.
And so they parted enemies, if any-
thing, and, preceded by the story of
0ld Scoffer's vehement assertion, en-
larged, of course, in transii, that he
“had more friends in the south than
in the army,” Benton reported the
following day at the war department,
and was shown into the presence of the
angering secretary.

For a moment each studied the other,
and the mepace in Stanton’s frown
roused the spirit of fight in Benton's
pot too pacific temperament. “What
business has a man to logk at me as
though he thought I ought to be hang-
ed, no matter if he I8 war secretary?”
was the question uppermost in the
Badger's mind. His father, the squire,
had once trounced a brother-in-lgw for
less, The bump of insuhovdination was
riging even Lefore the seqretary’s first
gquestion,

“How came yoi so lale, sir?”

And the bump was in his throat, as,
flushing to the brows, the Hadger an-
swered:

“Possibly because I was kept walting
an hour outside, she"

Stanton’s veins seemed to swell to
thrice their natural size, and his gtrong
face; fringed by the iron-gray beard,
turned almost purple.

“You will be wise to Keep your tem-
per, young sir, if you wish to keep your
commission. You owe your escape
from rebel hands, [ am told, to certain
members of Dr. Chilton's family, of
Charlottesville.”

No answer.

“It 18 so, is it not?"

“One member only, sir.”

“Lieut. Ladue was your intimate
criend at home, I believe”' Stafilon
was tapping the desk with a long
riler—an ominous eign, sald they who
knew him.

“He was, sir."

“Was it to square accounis with the
Chiltons you sought £ shield him?"

“I have hed ‘o shield him in no way,
gir, Ha baa been bronght bhere before
7 gould see him again.”

Stanton actually smiled,
smile was grim as any scowl.

“Then it was by helping young Chil-
ton, was it?” And the professional
cross-examiner tapped more swiflly
on the table, and his eyes fairly
vlazed throngh the spectacles.

Benton was bholllng over now.

“l mever heard untll an hour ago
that he had got away, sir." 1'm g—"

“Glad, 1 dare say,” sald the secre-
tary, with sarcastic force, “*We heard
as much of you—and more." Then,
sudden as a steel trap, ‘“What did yon
do with the papers you received from
Ladua?"

“Nothing, as yet,” was the unlooked
for reply.

““I'hen you still have those paperst"
and Stanton seemed rlsing from his
chair.

“Yea, sir,”" and Benton seemed ready
to spring to meet him, with fizht in
every line of his face,

“Here?" and Stanton had dropped
the ruler and gripped the arm of his
chalr. :

“Here,” and Benton had the “touch-
if-you-dare” look of a bull-dog watch-

{ag a bone.

“You may deliver them to Mai

Thorpe,” sald Stanton, as though the

matter were settled, and the major

accordingly, but uncertainly, advanced

a atep ‘or two. He was fifty years of

age, and Benton was bargly balf his

years, but the elder little llluﬂ the
look of the rmnw‘s oyes,

“I may not, Mr, Bacretary,” m do»
spite his wrath, nometldns almosat ke

nmﬂcu!mmgtnw nbout the

but the

who sconted
champlon and who pronounced one
general of the Army of the Potomac,
at least,
were mad clear through when told he
had declared Benton disloyal—"had
more friends In the south than in the
_Rrpy."”
they had been pnlling Benton to pleces
among themeselves, becauss of his ap-
parent neglecy of them and prefer-
ence for his new assoclates. Now they
were all afire at the idea of any one
abusing him, and there was wrath
and wonder in camp
learned that by order of Stanton him-
eelf. Fred Benton was held In close
Arrest,
of being sent to that so-called bastile
of the war days—Fort Lafayetie. i

up agiaingt Capt,
Q.,
b believed, and strange it was, Indeed,
that in the midet of all the wrath and

the idea of needing a

a consummate ass. They

Only a few weeks previous

when it was

with the prospect, sald rumor,

Oh, & beautiful cage was this worked
Fred Benton, A. D.
il the rumors from the rear could

.'.’S‘MM.. s

WELCOME,

(despond in all ranks, there should ap-
pear at the camps of the Iron Brigade,
shaking hands with brother officers
and soldiers, that very ahle tallier and
gonfal fellow-cilizen, Mnj. MeKinnon,
and Mac had lots to tell. Growlers—
and most men were growlers that wo-
ful Christmastide along the Stafford
Heights—who asked him why he
wasn't with his regiment, were told
{hat he was still on conrt-martial du-

hoean to talle about Benton and La-
due, but leter they listensd—most men
will—andl when he returned three
dayy later to his court at the capital
and made report to certain confidea-
tial officers at the department, it must
be admitted that, though be took back
with Lim far less of compromising
character concerning Henton than he
expected and hoped, he lef: a lot be-
hind him.
And all this time (here lay at the
old capitol prison, awaiting needed
evidfence to prove him a spy, a very
eckless young soldier, Paul Ladue,
All this time there fumed and thafed,
conflned in arrest to the limits of Greble
Barracks and the adjoining square in
which were the officers' guarters, Capt.
Fred Benton, A. D. ., well-nigh for-
bidden to De seen by anvbody save
seerel service specimens Jdetalied for
the purpose. A this iime there was
a4 man that could have thrown light on
tne gituation, but ‘mest unaccountably
had he disappeared. Jennings was
aenin at large, and the department (e-
ciared it knew not whither he had
gone. He had been released, wias the
explanation—well—because it would
appenr . that he had only done what
humanity dictated—helped and nursed
a hall drowned, half fever-Lurned, half
dying man.
But meantime there had heen a scenc
oy two at Washington, never men-
tioned In the chronicles of the day
and In the midst of alarmg and dis-
tractlons sreh as Washington  had
never known before. Such matters
as the public cowhiding of an afmy
officer almost in front of the white
house would be “seare-headed” from
Malnge to Manllla to-day, but the papers
had no space for It then. Squire Ben-
ton had touched up McKinnon's new
uniform to the time of 30 lashes before
the police could step in and spoil the
sport, and only In a local journal and
one or two in the far west was the
affalr referrved to.
Paul Ladue, convalescent, had been
twice subjected to rigld questioning
with {he hope of establishing the guilty
connivanee in his escape of a certain
Baltlmore household, as well as a cer-
tain unlon officer, and with the result
of eatabilshing nothing beyond the fact
that aven in his weakness he had more
etrength and “sand” than the progecu-
tlon. Then he was tendered release
on parale, for long investigation had
falled to unearth a thing to warrant
detention 4s & spy. 1
One thing, 1t was sald, that had
made Stanton so forceful a prosecutor
In the past was the emse with which
he could always persuade himself of
a prisoner’s gullt, the jury following
‘a8 the night the day. Something had
(to' be done, he had said, to stop this
| wholesals , transmission of state and
| military secréts to the enemy, and a
victim was demanded. He bad mured

iy, but court had adjourned Over | pmadame with severe and superior wis-
Christmas. Growlers at first  only | Gom. “Then fring—her 1o me.” And
growled when MeKinnon tentatively | Jjght beging fo dawn on the master

give brders; had gone to the white
house with a demand to see the presi-
dent; had been promissd an opportun=-
ity immediately after cabinet meoting
that aflternoon; had met McKinnon |
sauntering down the avenne in com-
pany with a fellow soldler-lawyer, and
had hurled himself upon him then and
there, to the end that the major was
plcked up and earrled to Willard's,
the squlre escorted to the police sia-
tion, and the interview didn’t come off.
It is recorded of the president that
when told of the incident {hat evening,
bis sad face brightened for the first
time in a week. I wonder If the
squire wonld let me make him a gen- |
eral,” sald he. *“At least he fights*
That night a soldier of the regular
service did a thing that, had Stanton
<nown It, would doubtless have sent
that soldier to close arrest, if nol to
a cell. He was an officer of rank, a
gentleman of gentlemen. and & fellow
beloved of his fellow men. Entrusted |
with an order to see that Dr, l'_‘.hillnn
and daughter were safely sent to the
steamer for Old Point Comfort, a suit-
able gnard golng with them, he had
called on the Kindly old Virginlan late
in the afternoon.

There had been a brief, courteous
talk, The officer deeply regretted, he
said, to have to be the means of car-
rying out the order, but he would call
with a carriage at 8:20. Was thera
anvthing he or his wife could do for
Miss Chilton?

"There is, sir,’ answered a voice,
and with cheeks flushing through their
pallor and eyes that flashed despite evi-
dence of recent tears, Rosalle Chilton
swept qulckly into the room, “We hear
that Mr, Benton—3Squire Benton—too,
has been arrested and—my aunt will
not admit of anything—but 1 Tee]l that
it is to him we are indebted for most
generous aid. Major, 1 wish to see
him; to thark him, to—tell him some-
thing—as his ﬂam:h!or is not here,
Can that be arranged before we go?"
“If a posdible thing," sald the major,
well knowing the sgulre was out on
bail by this time, and would certainly
come in person. All the same, he told
his wife at dinner of Miss Chilton’s
request and, what had not that keen-
witted army woman already known or
surmised? |
*“He cannot leave barracks” sald
ghe, oo the epot, "but you can invite
him here to your quarters: then bring
them here on the way to the boat
and leave the rest to me.”

“He cannot leave! Why, my dear,
he isn’t In barracks. The police—"
begins the major, obtusely.

“Major! You ask Capt. Benton here
and—and—no  questions,"” | interposes

—and he obeys.
That evening a carringe whirled past

the guarded zateway of the barrack
gquare and drew up at the guarters of
the commanding offier. The maor

stepped forth, tenderéd his haud Lo an
ngile, slender girl who {ollowed har
soldler escort o the doorway, whers,
with eyes that shone and cheeks tkat
colored and Tips that puckersd and
hands that elasped in sympatby and
compassion, a warm-hearted wife and
mother met the motherlese girl and
drew her in. ‘The major went hack to
the doctor; the lady led her guest ta
the parlor door and ushered her into
the dimly-lighted, cozily-wermed and
closely-curtained room; then vanished,
and, for the first “me since that night
at (‘llarlunm ville, Fred Benton stood
faca fo face, alone, with the girl he so
fondly and =o sadly loved.

And when he, In yearning and love,
stepped eagerly toward her, his eyes
shining, his hnnds outstretched, the
furred hood fell hack from her flushing
face, revealing it in all its dark and
queenly beauty: Her eyes, too, flashed,
as jn amave, and then In anger she
recoiled, One Instnat she glared at
Itim, then spoke:

“apt, Benton, you—you're a cow-
ard!™

CHAPTER XXIIL
GETTYSEURG.

The spring had come and gone. The
aword of Lee led again to the horder,
The spirit of Jackson had fled to the
skies. Grimmer than ever, old Ewell
now ruled at the head of the famous
“Foot Cavalry” corps, foremost in the
dash for the Susguehanna. The arms
of the south swept on to invasion.
Under the new, sore-tried and little-
trusted leaders the arms of the north
were reversed In pursult. Hooker had
quit, ag he gald, In disgust, declaring
no man could plan and fight with n
string to his shirt-tail nnd Stanton and
Halleck a-pull at the string. Reynolds,
calm and sagaclous, goldler and fighter,
had been tendered command, and po-
Hitely declined. Meade, his subordl-
nate, stepped over his head, sinca
Reynolds would none of it, and with
prayer and misgiving picked up the
reing dropped by Hooker in sight of the
Maryland shore. And the same hard
fighting, hard marching, hard swear-
ing, hard used old army hove in slght
of the stream that had given it its
name, and one corps, at least, had lost
nothing by the chauge,

A shout had gone up ono day on tha
Rappahannock when the word went
the rounds that Fred Benton was
back. Stnddenly had he appeared in thelr
midst just before Chancellarsviile, and
royal was the welcome th!y gave him.

[To Bo Continued.]
1 Very Likely.
- She—Tle half is never told.
He-No, but the frac that doss

this canfederate officer, wsaught in
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| came down they kicked ahole in the side

Shall We Speak

Truth or a Lie ?

By DR. GEORGE F. SHRADY,

New York Speciaiist.

Pyramids—The Bad Boy Lights a
Cannon Cracker in Bameses’ Tomb
—They Flee from Egypt in Dis-

guise.

GEORGE W. PECK.

of Wistoneln. Former Edl-
tor of “Peek’™s Sun" Author of "Peck’s
Bud Bay.,” Etc)
(Capyright, 1S,

Cairo, Egypt.—My

BY HON

by Joseph B. Bowlex)
Dear Uid Geeger:

in & race, behind, and my Jackass was
right next to dad's camel, braying and
vocasionnlly kicking dad’s camnel in the
slats,

There were aboul n hundred tourists
around the base of the biz pyramid, all |
looking towards the stampede of the
camelé. and [ told them my dad, the
| great American millionaire, was on the
rungway camel {n advance, and asked |
them to form a line across the trall and | |
save dad, but when the eamel came near-
er | was ashamed of dad, He had his
arms arongd the the front bump of the
camel, and he was yelling for help m|
stop his menagerie, and hig legs were |
fiving in the air, and every time they

of the camel.

Well, sir, I thought dad wasa Llrave
man. but he blatted like a calf, and when
the camel stopped und went to eating a |
elnmp of grass dad opened his eyes. and
when he saw that the provession had
stopped he rolled off his camel like a
hag of wheat, and stuck in the sand and
began to say a prayer, but when he saw
me standing there, laughing, he stopped
praying, and said tome: “{ thought you
were blown up when that jackass kicked
the can of dynamite. You have more
lives than & cat, Now, get a hustle on
you and we will elimb that pyramid, and
then quit this hlasted country,” and dad
gal down on a hummock and began to
pull himself together, after the most
fearful ride he ever had. He sald the
camel loped, trotted, galloped, single-

FOR

WANTED HIM TO PAY THIE
CAMEL

foated and shied all at the same time,

and when one hump wasnol jamming

him in the back the other hump was

kicking him in the stomach, and if he

the Awabs, und bust up the show.

By the time dad got s0 be could stand
up without leaning against & pyramid
the Arabs came up and they all talked
at once, and drew kuives, and it seemed
af though they were blamiog dad for
gomething We found an  interpreter
pmong the tourisis. and he ialled with
the Arabs, and pointing to the camel dad
had ridden, which was steetched out on
the sand llke he was dead, he told dad
the Arabs wanted him to. pay for the
camel e had ridden to death, and foun-
dered by letting it drink a wagon load of
water, and then enteéred Ina ruee across
the degerl, and the interpreter saiil dad
better pay, or they would kill him.

Dad settled for the camel fora hun-
dred dolars, and a promise of 1he skin
of the camel, which hewas goinjz o take
home and hayve stuffed. Ther a man
who ‘prétended to e a justics of the
peace had dad arcested for driving off
of a walk, and he was fined $10 and costs
for that, and then all the Arahs siruck
him for money for onething and an-
other, and when he had settled all
around and pald extra for not riding
back to Cairo on the camel, we got
ready to climb up the pyramid. Dad
safd he wouldn't ride that camel back
to Cairo for a milllon dollars, for he was
gplit up 80 his legs began where his arms
left off, and he was lame from CGenesis
to Revelations.

But [ never saw such a lot of peopie to
pray as these plrates are. Just before
they rob & man they get gown on their
knees on & rug, and mumble something
to some god, and after they have got you
robbed good and plenty, they get down
and pray, while they are concealing the
money they took from you. Gee, but
when [ get home [ am going to steer
the train robbers and burglars outo the
iden of always being on praying
grounds.

Well, I told dad he hadn’t better try to
elimb up the pyramid, that T would go
up, 'eavse 1 could climb Hke a goat, and
when | got up to the top I would fire a
salute, so everybody would know that a
star spangled American was on declk, but
dad gald he would go up or quit the tour-
iat business. He sald he had come thou-
gands of miles to climb the pyramids,
and sit in the shadow of the spinks, and
by ginger he was going to do it, and so
we. started.

‘Well, gay, each stone is about four feet
high, and dad couldn't get up without
help, 50 an Arab would go up a stone
ahead, and take hold of dad’s hands, and
two more Arabs wonld get theirshoul-
ders under dad's pants, and shove, and
he would get up gradually. We got
about hall way up when dad weakened,
and sald be dldn't cire so much about
pyramids as he thought he did, and he

say truth would be uncivilized in the ¢

The niotive of truth is to save people, and when it can be available |
there is wisdom in its use.
when vou want to tell a patient he is going to die.
him along and giving him courage.

Contrary to morality. people wouldn't understand
naked aspect.

It 1s per

Truth is to be told when

it does harm. It is a wicked thing t

and the human syvstem contains a great deal of recuperative
adapt itself to the ordinary agitations of life, but 1 doubt ii

There is a wise and MISSOURI STATE NEWS
beneficent policy in con- Folk Addresses lllinoisans.
ﬂ‘!P cealment when 1t softens Gov. Folk, in an address befors the
. ikt ¢ Did Salem Chautauqua, st Petersburg,
trov s ol 3
the rl whic -nlhc_rrs, il declared that one of the
and if your guestion im- | evils in legisiation is the granting of
plics that the truth |railroad passes (o lawmakers. He
shoulid be tald with an scored the professional lobbylsts, say-
s 3 | Ing that the Istter should “be sconrged
insensibility to the sor- | prom legislative halls,” He recounted
rows Oi others, then I | his struggle with the law-breakers of

Missouri, and declared that the indif-
ference of the average citizen Iz the
greatest {mpediment to good govern-
ment, “"Onece in awhile” he said, “the
whirlwind of the people’s wrath sets
aslde the corruptionists, The people
will no longer tolerate disgraceful con-
| ditions in Miesonri. The laws are now
enforeed 1o the letter, and will con-
tinue to be enforeed so long as T am
governor,”

xtreme and vnchristian.

fectiy right 1o suppress the

Suppressior

I
e
pHp

1t dowes ¢ "l'.lﬂt] and =
y destroy one's I;l.u]. m

TIS311¢

1o

the amotnt shot Ranrod Through Body.

the kings, and that we better 2o fnand

| Ists were Hined up beslde a tomh of some

hail a gun he would shoot the camel. and |

around, and I felt creepy. th

gut down on thelir knees to
e

The guldes
pray, and ] thought it was time 1o
rolibed agaln, 1 do not know what made | o

HSUIVvES

|mt~ think of making a sensation vight lave dirty and slek with contaglous dlis
there in the bowelsof that pyramid.  eases and they are lazy  and crippled

where there were corpses thousands of : and beg fora living and if vou don'tgive

years old, of Egypt's rulers. I neve
feli that way at home, when [ visited a
cemetery. but 1 thought 1 would shoot
my last roman candle and fire my last
giant firecracker right there in that mos-
plenm. and take the chances that we
would get out alive, So when the tour-

Rameses or other, and the guides wire
praying for strength and endurance,
probably, to get away with all the mon-

| ey we had, 1 pleked out a place up toward

the rool that seemed full of baws and
birds of i1l omen, and [ sueaked my
roman candle out from uoder my shirt, |
and touched the fuse to g candle on the

turban of & gulde who was on his knees,

anid jnst as the first fire ball was ready

lo come out 1 yelled: “Whoop-la-much-

a wano, € pluribus unum,” and the fire

balls lighted up the gloom and knocked

the bate gally west,

Holy jumping cats. but you ought to

have seen the guides, yelling Allah!

Allah! and grovellng on the floor, and

the bats were lying around In the faces

of the tourists, and everybody was sim-

ply scared out of their boots. [ thought

1 might as well winid the thing up glo-
rious, so 1 touched the tail of my last
giant firecracker to the sparks that were |
pozing out of my empty roman candle,
and threw it into the middleof the great
room, and when it went off vou would
think a cannon had exploded. and every-
hody rughed for the door, and we fell
over each uther getting out through rthe
passage towards the door.

| was the first Lo get out on Lo the side
of the pyramid, and I watched for the |
erowid to come ont, The tourists got out |
first, and then dad came out, puffing and
wheezing, and the last 1o come oul were
the Arabs, and they ¢ame on thelr hands
and knees, ealling to Mr. Allab and every
ane of them actnally pale, and [ think
they were consclience-stricken, for they
pegan to give back the money they had
pobbed dad of, aud an Arab must he prot-
ty secared to give up any of his
herd-earned robberies, 1 think dad was
aboul the maddest man there was, until |
he Zot of his money back, when he |
felt better, but he gave me a talking to

that 1will never forget

some

Liet- |

He sald: “Don't yoo Kiow
ter than fp go around with explo-
sives. like a trafn  robber. and  fire |

them off in a hole in the groind, where
there I8 no ventilation, and make peo-
ple's ears ring? Maybe vou have woke
up those kings and queens in there, and
changed o dynasty, you little ldiot,” The
rest of the crowid wanted 1o throw me
| down the side of the pyramid, hut I got
away from them and went uph on top ol
the pyramid and hoisted a small Ameri-
can flag, and left it floating there, and
then came back Lo where the crowd] was
diseussing the explosion in the tomb,
and then we all went down the slde of
the pyramid

The guides got their nerve back after |
they, got out in the air. beratise they |
wonldn't help dad down unless he pald
(hem something every stone they helped
him elimb down. =0 when he got down
he didn’t have any money, and hardly

e —
1 WAS ASHAMED OF DAD MYSELF

any pants,; becanse what pants the Arabs
didn't tear were worn off on the stones,
s0 when he showed up in front of the
spinks he was a sight, and he yought a
turban of a guide and unwound it aod
wound it around him in pines of pants.
I was ashamed of dad myself, and itis
pretty hard Lo make me ashamed.

We went back to Cairo og the cars, and
what do you think, that dead camel that
the Arabs made dad pay for was with
the caravan going back to town, ‘cause
we saw him out of the car window with
the halr wore off where dad kicked him
in the gide. The tourists say the Arabs
have that camel trained to die every day
when they get to the pyramids, and they
male some tenderfoot pay for him at the
end of each journey. Dad (s goingtotry
to get his money back from the BEgype
tian government, but I guess he will

was ready to quit, but the guide and

never realize on his elaim.,

spinal meningitls out of bl

them something they steal all
You are in luck if you

bad attempted 1o blow up the great pyr-
amid, and take pos:
and place it under the
anld that the congpirators wer

The strugele of  foreigner no
have put thelr faith In dictionaries to
aecount, for “Eaglish asg she i5 spake”
in New York are sometimes funmny.
Bays the Times. An ol gl wi :
Italian askéd an Am vhil'sp |
his Innguage wliyv the « rles were
g0 badly made.

“There are two expressions which |

| hear constantly,” he said, "2 1@l ner
of them s In aay dletionary 1 have
looked Inte. They are ‘ahbetchy and

| nt an end.

at desert, anid every oiher

that raises food to sell will be busted uj
in busiyess,

but it s
trip on the Nile, ‘cause all

dlstrstiy

g Lo take || F

ot of the M
gt Webl City.

ﬁi:f,':"‘:f,,‘}:::,is“’fa:ﬂf:t’f;:;m';ﬁ is adequate to endure the shock or injuries of one day’s truth telling. A Joe Moore ‘17 years inle.l. \:\'ho ]illrﬁ:
with the camels. on aceount of my fire- [ large percentage of our insane asylums are now filled with people suffer- '_'l‘:;: :’i‘r” ’:"" ‘_‘fr“‘":;“‘ ::;Ll:";;ﬂ?:] :;:a
wotlis, and I presume you think I was | ing with melancholia who at some time in their lives have been the vic- | chest with'a shoteun. He left the ram-
MiS, . lkfiol 43 Eh& ﬂi:“"l“f:whfz;: tims of a disagreeable truth \-.'h‘t-n whally unprepared to receive it rod in the gun and it passed through
:‘];fllsl‘::is“:illf;:lg. :::Eul‘;::;t ot aboasd and Truth telling, practiced with an improper spirit would ;-u.-u\,(._.. bene- ..!-1T body -!'furn!wruli.urr. of Cllntllbn,‘:;j
[ in ten minutes, | was at the baseé of fit the individual nor the community and whether told in New York or ,:1:3“"“{1_':‘:‘;‘1 ‘;:‘;:mf'::':“ﬁ:un L
1h|-ltlaig Em?-’rumt:;.l. ahnd the cu;_t:.‘ﬂt:::llll ::id' elsewhere would certainly find a tl!mtslrruu end, s Thar
Lllz];nm‘;li?li:Lanlrlalmil:!:\l:r:y:vuyin|; u: g: AT e T — ﬂ'-_-‘r:-' thmfmmrh_v insarntf- is sup-
there, and the other camels, with the | #ome of the tourists said we '_'w'w" right _“"'11. gir, after dad bad doctored all pu-.:‘d".fnj:itl:ﬁn'f‘:\_:]h_.(l‘! l:tl;::r:v-l--l.i?af"it
Arabs, were stretéhed out like horses | BE8T the entrance to the great tomb of | night to get the camel rhenmatism and :.;r.ur»' I--n_"..\'n::- 1;n-=\~." 'n:,.-th ahlmur It

aff or dea-

at least make a formal eall on the |tnok a trip by boat on the or s6 If was a love .5\1r

crowned heads, and s0 we wentin, {the banks where the people g nandency, but tel] the st iightforwarsd

through dark passages, with little can- | by irrigation; and where : trnth. Everything has a cause.” Mem-

| dles that the guides carried, and up and | syndicate has bullt a  big bers of the family say they know nae
wn stairs, antll :in:dll we got into a | whole valley ean be lrr ke for the deed, unlesa he feared he

hig room thit smelled likeg worgne,  vouit will not be long Lefops nt will | would have consumption.

with bats-and evil looking things all | ralse evervthing used in the Killed Just Before Wedding Date.

\.‘ ithin a T:v. days of the idate when

marriage would have 1alken place,
1l Adams, 8 miner of Oronogo, 30
rs old, fell to hls death from the

tor harrel, a: was heing haunled
art mine, near the plant
e was within four (ee

of the tap of the shuft when the strap

DAD 15 DIBGUISELD: AS A SHEIK
you gol.
away without

lague, or ¢hol

having leprosy, or the p

era, or fleas,

Bo we went ek to Cairo. and  there |
was the worst commotion you ever saw,
about my fireworks in the tomb. The
papers said that an American dynamiter |

ssion of the country |
Amerlean fag, |
spotted
andl would be arrested and put in {rons
a8 soon as they got back from a trip on
the Nile. |
Well, sir, dad found his career wouild I|
close right here, and that he would prob- |
ably gpend the balance of his lite In an |
Egyptian prigon if we didn’t g
we masée a sieak and got into our hotal
and bought disguisges and are going 1o
get out of hers to-nfght Lry Lo get

Eel Ol £0

nnl

to Gibraltar, or somewhere in sight of
home. Dad is disguized 4= a shiek w i‘ll
whiskers and o white robe a bath
rohe, and | am going totrave th titm |
as an Egyptian gir] till we get throongh |
lllr Suez canal,

Gee, but T wouldn't be a nigger girl
only to gave dad, Your innocent

IENNERY.

ENGLISH OF FOREIGNERS. l

Thelr Efforts nt Mastering th
guage Are Oftentimes V
Ludricous,

e Lan- |

‘Idono." "
His American friend pondered for a
segson, and then, with a cheerful amile,

told him that el oy 1
bet you," and vas sho=t for
Y1 don't know."”

“But why," 1 her &
person is leaving do you call “saloon
after him? 1 ear’t uidevsiand 0t L
thonght at first {1 was a jole, 10 insiy

uate that T was poiug
they ecall it after women

“Your "saloon.” my boy = replied o
American, "lg shinply ‘=0 lops,
New York diilect for adal
alios, aul Wiadersehen, farnwel|
good-by."

o a

Red Hair

When red hair makes its appearance
on & human head all lukewarpness |s
Tt Is elther lovead or loathed,
Its admirers, with artisis in 1l
almost hysterically entihn
eall It golden. though 1h
comes out of the earth 1z not
actly that shade. A ved-hajred s
is sure of a snecess In some
however plain her face or insignificant
her figure. The detractors of red Hair
say It I= a slgn of bad temyper or lmmor.
allty or both. and therefore 1o be seru-
pulously avoided.—Quean. !

‘BN, are
They

1hat

o

Very Likely,

“We thought,” =all the reporter,
“that you might care to suy something
about these charges against you."

“No,"” replied the crooked publie of-
fieinl, “TI helleve that ‘silence ia
golden.' "

“Well,". replled the repurter. per-
haps the public might believe (t's
merely gilt In this ecase"—Catholle
Standard and Times

One Not Enough,
The average girl belleves In affinities

one

and
gession of the

| known as (arraby island.

| (lier who won the

broke and let him fall 150 feet to the

bottom. When plcked np his neck and
leg were found to be broken.
Adams had recently purchased a home
in Webb City, where he expected tc
ale his bride, He was to have been
narried to Miss Spencer, of Orohogo,
the couple were only walting pos-
honze for the wediing
tale place.

Missisaippi Clnims Two Vietims,

In an lnefectual attempt 1O TESCM
Miss Stella MeMullen, o preity wait
ress, from drowning, Frank A, Chureh-
11, Jr., a popular young clulman, and
elon of ope of the oldest St. Louis
families, lost his life in the Mississipm
river at & point about one mile beyond
the northern 8t, Louls  ¢ity  Hmits
Churchill’s
body was recovered, after dragging the
river for several hours, but  wt this
writinz the hody of Miss MeMullen hin

| not, been fonnd.

Joplin Saloon License Huolsed,

Az a result of the opposition to Sun
lay closing by the saloon keepers, the
Joplin clty counell, at a special meet
Ing, raised the leense from §400 o year
o $1.000, to take effect immedlately
There are now ahont sixty saloons in
Joplin, and it is thought if the mayor
signs the ordinance or if it is passed
aver hig veto, ahout one-third of them
will go out of huginess. With the gov-
srnment and state license, the saloons
will have to pay $1.625 a year before
aperating.

Run On o Bank.

Nearly hall the depozitz were wilh-
drawn from the Farmington Mer
shants' bank during a run, The run, it
13 anid, was started by an ex-employe,
who cirenlated siories of alleged had
management. St. Louis and ather

anks eame to the resone.

Commuandant of Missourl Cadets.
Capt. Joseph Frazier. & Missour! sol-
title of "Fighting
Joa" by gallantry vinder fire during the
Boxer uprising in Chlna, has been de-
teiled by the war department as com
mandant of eadets of the Univarsity o
Mis=ouri
Hollness Meeting nt Macon,

The seventesnth annual North Mis

souri Independent Holiness camp meet-

| ing 1s belng held at Macon. The maln

venr than
000 persons.

ratiernacle is larger this
usual, and accommodates 2,
Killing nt St, Joxeph.,

Carl W. Shnltz was shot and in
stantly killed by Robert W. Fleniing
in 8t. Joseph, Fleming accuged Shult

of destroying his domestic happiness,
Misnourl Wenther.

The pnst week in Missouri has been
characterized by warm  days amd
nights, a high percentage of sunshine,
and a general deficlency in rainfall.

Canght In San Franciseo.

Josse Hughes, wanted in St Josepb
on a charge of robbing Edward Long
hig room-mate, of #1400, has been are
rested In Sen Franeclseo.

Wealthy Dixon Banker Dend.

Walter L. Wilsom, of Dixon, one of
the wealthieat men in Pulaski county,
dled at Salem, Ore. He was president
of the Bank of Ili\on

Adveniinis’ lnum Meeting.

The Seventh Day Adventists are
holding theilr annual ten-day camp
meeting at Liberty park, Sedalia. There

a large attendance,

Slight Provoeation,

Fiecause he failed to receive a letler
from his wife, who was at Beattie,
IKas, Lonla A. Prawitz, of 8t. Joseph,
asphyxinted himeelf.

Charges Agninst Pollee Disminsed.

At a meeting of the Joplin council,
charges against police officers for
vwinking” at Sunday closing violations
were diemissed.

Chistinn Clergymnn Passes Away.

Rev. Joseph Penton, & Christian
minister for 40 years, died suddenly
at Macon at the age of 67. His home
was at Calloo.

Track-Walker Killed.
B. F. Roberts, a track-walker, was
run down and killed by the “Katy
Fiyer" two and & balf miles sast of
Rocheport. o
Zine Ore Sonring.
Zine ore 18 now $56Y & ton, and It Is
almost certain that it will lhurtlr BO
ovar $00, (hus preaking all pmhu
=ecards,
Unlon !’lumlon Get Ralwe.
All unlon plumbers in St Joseph
giter & short strike, haye heen granted
an increase of Bitv cenis a day.

—and lotg of them.—N. Y. Times.




